* Slash * 


It was another day in the presigenous fencing club. Hanna, the self-appointed president of the fencing clu 
b, prowles on the sparring mat, facing another helpless girl who. 


“Come up sweet-pea, I’m not gonna hurt you, you can attack me first if you want.” pressured Hanna, bari 
ng her arms wide open, exposing her mauve, short cut top. Hanna, with full confidence sports no protecti 
ve gear. The small but well-endowed classmate, strikes with her best swing, but with ease Hanna dodge 
s with barely an effort. 


“Your ass is exposed!” Hanna taunted, swinging her fencing sword at the poor classmate’s behind. With 

a fast swish of her sword, the tip rips a wide hole in the girl’s bottoms, revealing revealing her pink grann 
y panties. The poor girl, flushed red and whimpering gear runs off with a hole in her pants. 

”Ohh, what a choice!” Hanna says out loud, laughing with the rest of the fencing team, as another girl step 
s up to fight Hanna. 


And afew moments later, another girl suffers the same fate, as her purple lace underwear is revealed th 
rough a hole in her pants as she runs off. 


"This is too easy” Hanna exclaims, not even breaking a sweat. 


”Nobody in her could defeat me, haha!” Hanna continues, assuming that her level is superior to everyon 
e present. Candice sat in the corner, knowing that she wouldn’t dare getting in a fencing fight with Hanna. 
She knew better at this point. But Hanna looked at her, directly. 


*Candice? Wanna have a battle? Or are you afraid you'll lose your pants?” Candice blushed and turned h 
er head in embarrassment. 


The whole room bursts out laughing, while at the same time, one masked girl steps forward and stands in 
front of Hanna. 


”And who might you be?” 


Silence. 


"Ummm... Okay, so this mystery girl wants to take me on? Fine! Engarde!” 


Hanna lifts her fencing weapon, getting into a ready-stance. The mystery contestant does the same, but 
without uttering any words. As the fight begins, it’s even to begin with, the mystery girl gets in a couple of 
hits, and Hanna immediately understands that this person obviously knows what she’s doing. ”Time for 

my special tactics!” Hanna thinks to herself as she strikes. 


The strike hits the mystery girl just at her chest, and in return, it reveals some cleavage, but nothing more 


. Still, Hanna’s first move prove to gain some sort of laughter in the room. 


The mystery girl stops and looks down at the clothing damage through her mask. As no one can see her 
face, no one can see her reaction either. Is she embarrassed? Is the angry? Nobody knows! 


As the fencing class attendees asks themselves that question, the mystery contestant counter-attacks. A 
few quick slashes to Hanna’s chest. The mysterious fencer stops. 


“What's wrong? Nothing to say? Your ass is gonna be exposed like the others soon enough!” Hanna bra 
gged. “Silent one huh? Whelp | warned you.but you should know, | am the fencing class presiden...” 


Hanna looks down, and sees her own bra! Her shirt is left on the ground in tatters, as Hanna immediately 


throws her hands to shield her black see-through mesh bra. 


"| CAN’T BELIEVE YOU DID THAT!” Hanna exclaims, as no one had ever done anything like this to her 
before. There were still no words to come out of the mysterious girl’s mouth, and Hanna decides to attack 
with anger this time. 


With both hands, Hanna goes for an overhead strike, but just as she lifts her sword over her head, the m 
ystery girl seizes the opportunity and cuts of the string of Hanna’s pants. Before the strike can land, Hann 
a’s pants fall to the ground, and the room erupts in an even louder laughter than previously. 


Standing frozen with her sword over her head and in utter shock, Hanna’s black bra is revealed to be mat 
ched by a black see-through mesh thong, a rather skimpy one. Deciding to go for protection of her mode 
sty instead of a new attack, Hanna drops her sword and uses her hands to cover up her exposed parts of 
skin as well as her underwear as well as she can. 


"HOW DARE YOU!? YOU BITCH! WHO ARE YOU!?” Hanna exclaimed, covering her as best as possibl 
e. Even Candice perks her head to see Hanna, the bully queen, the prank princess, in her skimpy under 
wear in front of everyone. 


The mystery girl lifts her hands and removes her helmet. Her dark hair flows out of it, revealing who she i 
s: Luna. The new girl. 


*There is a new queen in school...” she says. 


”Uh, NO! You’re just a dork who doesn’t know who you’re messing with!” 


Luna sighed, as her sigh turned to an evil grin. 


*Gee Hanna, way to expose your underwear to everyone...” her first words calmly says to Hanna’s face. 


*|... You!... | didn’t... It was... |...” Hanna is confused, as she certainly didn’t expose herself in her own eye 


”Don't you feel like a little slut exposing yourself to the fencing group like this?” 


"SHUT UP!” Hanna says to Luna, as she is clearly taken aback by this new force who is threatening Han 
na’s queen status of the school. 


In the back, Candice is giggling to herself, as Hanna is knocked down from her throne for the first time ev 
er. 


"PLL TELL MY FRIENDS ABOUT YOU! YOU WILL BE SORRY!” Hanna says as she turns around to run 
away, but in doing so, Luna swats her butt with her sword and knocks Hanna down on all fours. 

* SMACK * 

The crowd gasps as Hanna’s thong-clad butt is smacked hard with the not-so-sharp sword. 


*“SMACK SMACK SMACK* 


Hanna was known for her quick strikes, but the crowd had never seen such swiftness to what Luna was 
showing them at this point when she smacks Hanna faster than she’d ever smacked anyone else before. 


After a few minutes of sword-spanking, Luna turns her sword to Hanna’s bra. 


*Hanna... You need to stop exposing yourself!” Luna playfully says, as she whips off the bra completely, 
and Hanna’s tits are swinging freely under her as she screams. 
The sword traces her back all the way down to her lower back, and then...into Hanna’s panties. 


"Ohh, are these coming off too? Such a dirty girl, Hanna!” Luna says again, as she pauses for a moment 
to let the crowd take in what is about to happen. Hanna fel the tip of the sword slide down the leg, bringi 
ng her thong down with it. 


* SWOSH * 


The thong flies off, as Hanna screams in complete embarrassment and starts an attempt to crawl away 
with her pants still intact around her ankles. 


”Ohh Hanna, you can’t even keep your pants on!” Luna teases as she sticks her sword down Hanna’s pa 
nts, forcing her to crawl out of them completely naked and humiliated in front of the whole class. “Bow to 
your new queen, bitch.” Luna scowls, giving a naked Hanna a firm smack on her ass, causing a well des 
erved jiggle as Hanna runs in embarrassment. With Hanna out of the room everyone is in silence. 


Luna takes a bow, as another girl leaves the fencing room out of embarrassment. Where the first ones to 
leave have had holes in the back of their pants, this one was completely buck naked and screaming. 


Luna leaves, with nothing to say, just a smile. She glances at a bewildered Candice, in awe of her new ho 
pe. She smiles faintly. 


There is a new queen indeed... 


